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singled him out, and from that time on until Frohman's
death he had a good engagement every year in a Frohman
company.

At Bismarck, North Dakota, the company gave
"Moths." In this play the spurned hero, a singer, has
a line which reads, "There are many marquises, but very
few tenors."

Money had been so scarce for months that this remark
was the last straw, so the company burst into laughter,
and the performance was nearly broken up. Prohman,
who stood in the back of the house, enjoyed it as much
as the rest.

Through all these hardships Frohman remained serene
and smiling. His unfailing optimism tided over the
dark days. The end came at Winona, Minnesota. The
company had sacrificed everything it could possibly sac-
rifice. Frohman borrowed a considerable sum from the
railroad agent to go to Chicago, where he obtained six
hundred dollars from Frank Sanger. With this he paid
the friendly agent and brought the company back to
New York.

fiven the last lap of this disastrous journey was not
without its humor. The men were all assembled in the
smoking-car on the way from Albany to New York.
Frohman for once sat silent. When somebody asked
him why he looked so glum, he said, "I'm thinking of
what I have got to face to-morrow/1

Up spoke Wheatleigh, whose marital" troubles were
well known. He slapped Frohman on the back and said:

"Charley, your troubles are slight. Think of me.
I've got to face my wife to-morrow/1

It was characteristic of Frohman's high sense of
integrity that he gave his personal note to each member

97 you to         a very promising little
